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if I had been clapped with a fiery plaster that was burning
me up, cutting short my breath/'
The wound was very critical, and Franco stayed in the
advance position, because the physicians forbade that he be
carried away to a hospital, fearful that he would die on the
wayside. His parents arrived at Buit with the apprehension
that they would not find their son alive. But their son lived,
improved, and was soon convalescent. "The wound/' de-
clared the physician, "has followed a miraculous course/'
He recovered, and he was transferred to the Peninsula for
his convalescence.
The merits which he had won during the last three
years of constant service served to recommend him for a
promotion, which was not granted, because in those days
there were officers in certain positions who were markedly
antagonistic to this sort of reward. The policy of restraining
promotions through merits in war was the rule. The true
motive, on the other hand, for such opposition to the recom-
mendation, a motive which was only whispered in confi-
dential tones and in specific army centres, was another.
Franco was too young to be a high commanding officer in
the army. He was only twenty-three years old!
Too young! A fortunate handicap which did not prevent
him from behaving during those unlucky years as a veteran
well endowed with experience, and which his superiors did
not consider in entrusting to him missions and duties of the
highest importance. And above all, there was his record. A
man in full youth, covered with laurels, was to some im-
mobile minds which graded promotions through years of
military service, an anachronism.
The promotion was not granted to Franco; but on the
other hand5 he was compensated with the Cross of Maria
Cristina.
The Captain resorted to the measures prescribed by the